Checkers.
‘*Playving checkers!” exclaimed
Grandfather Weatherby with a look

of great surprise.
“Well, what’s the harm of check-
ers, grandfather?" asked Dick, in
“You play
was you that

rather a fretful tone.
checkers vourself. It
taught me to play.”

““Yes, checkers are very well in
the evening when all the work is
done,” said grandfather. *‘1 believe
in having fun at the right time; all
work and no play makes Jack a dull
boy. But checkers in the day time!
You never saw me doing that did
vou?”

“Daytime’s good enough,” grum-
bled Dick.

“Yes, plenty good enough fora
boy that never means to amount to
adything,” said the old farmer.

“I've done my chores and all that
father set me to do,” said Dick.

¢ That's just the sort of talk yvou
hear from that sort of a boy,” per-
sisted his grandfather. **He does
first what he’s set to do and then he
sits down in the shade on a summer
day and plays checkers. Why, when
I was your age I could have covered
every one of my twelve squares with
a silver piece of my own earning.
Perhaps it was because I didn’t have
such an easy-going father as you
have got. But that oughtn’t to make
the difference.
it in himself and then
come out somewhere.”

Dick swept his hand across the
board with an impatience due partly
to the keen criticism of himself, part-
ly to his inward conviction that he
deserved all that was said. Butit
was impossible to get angry at the
half-sober, half-joking words of the
genial old man.

¢+I guess you are about right,grand-
father; I guess it was in you and it
isn't in me.”

“*More’s the pity,"” said his grand-
father, now wholly serious. **Seems

it is sure to

isn't the kind of a world
for a boy to sit back in and just do
what he’s told to do and nothing fur-
ther. Why, everything about him
seems to be saying : ‘Look about you,
you young lubber, and see how ev-
erything is working with you if you'll
only take a hand in it. Look at the
earth and the sun and the rain—all
ready to be your servants. You nev-
er see them idling around.””

Grandpa Weatherby having said
his say, set out with sturdy strides
towards his own farm a mile distant.
Dick was stung more deeply by his
words than the old gentleman imag-
ined.

““Come, let’s go on,’’ urged Sam
Jones, a lonnger of the neighborhood.
““That was a tip-top game you spoil-
ed.”

But Dick turned away from him in
ill humor with himself and every one
else. There was more truth in what
had been said than he liked to ac-
knowledge. He, a boy of fourteen,
had never raised his hand to do any-
thing that was not required of him,
and the requirements had been very
moderate. He had attended school
through the school season,doing light
work the while, and in the summer
had engaged in the farm work in the
easy-going style his grandfather had
alluded to.

*I guess it is just as he says,”
mused Dick, as he earried the check-
er board into the house. *‘There
not many a boy about here that does
not begin to look out for earning a
bit by the time he is as old as I am.
There, old checker board, I'm getting
too awfully fond of you. You may
go into the corner, and stick there,
for all of me, until I have shown
grandfather I'm good for something
—if I can.”™

Dick strolled thoughtfully cat into
the fields, wondering in what direc-
tion he had better turn his energies.
There was plenty of work all about
him, and he knew well that his father
would hire him and, except in the
matter of the light duties which he
always exacted from his sons, would
pay him a fair price for his work.

“*What's all that going on over in
Deacon Blaisdell’s fallow?” He had
walked until he had reached the
boundaries of his father's farm, when
his attention was attracted by a won-
derful amount of whooping and hal-
looing a little way beyond.

“It's a drove of cattle—and a big
drove, too. Bad business if they get
into the fallow.”

He made his way out to the road
which was now filled with the cattle
pressing on through the dust. Dea-
con Blaisdell's fallow was now fenced
and the drovers were making their
best efforts to keep ihe restless herd
from straying among the logs and
bushes.

It would be unlike a farmer's boy
not to offer his mite to help in such
an emergency. Dick took his stand
in the thinly manned line and by dint
of persistent shouting and brandish-
ing of branches gave valuable aid.
In the course of time the drove had
passed by, with the exception of one
lively steer which had made its way
far into the fallow.

*I'll give you fifty cents if you will
get that critter out for me,” said the
drover to Dick.

“Ho! that’ll do for my nest egg,”
said Dick to himself. “I'll do it,
Mister,” he added aloud.

Picking his way among briars and
bushes until he got the steers be-
tween himself and the road, by a lit-
tle manecuvering and a good deal of
activity, he before long succeeded in
sending the animal trotting after the
rest of the herd, now some distance
down the road. And then Dick came,
out of breath, up to the wagon driv-
en by one of the drovers, to receive
his well-earned pay.

“Poor thing, he said, looking at a
calf which lay in the wagon, gasping
as if in great suffering. *‘Is it sick?”’

**Not so much that as overdriven,”
said the man. “We had only a few

to me this

s

such young ones—fact is, 1 don’t
hold to taking such, but it is such a
likely one I thought it might worry

A boy ought to have |

through. DBut I guess it ain’t got
much chance in this hot sun, and I
can’t wait for it to get shade. Say,”
he added, pausing with the haif dol-
lar in his hand, *=s’posin’ you take it
for your pay.”

“1 wonder if it'll live,” said Dick.
[ “Well, I don’t say sure 'twill,”’
! said the man.  **You’ll have to take
| your chances at that. It’s only that
| if you manage to bring it round it's

well worth 85 to you, and if you lose
You
It'sa fine

it, you lose your fifty cents.
| take your choice you see.
breed.”
Dick was too good a farmer not to
| be able to see at a glance the possi-
bilities that lay in a fine calf.
[ Il take it,” he said.

The man helped him with it out of
the wagon, and Dick had a hard time
getting it into a shady place, where
he left it Iving until he could bring

| good start.

some cool water. The poor creature
would not or could not drink, so he
bathed its head and then sought the
help of his mother, a reliable coun-
sellor in all matters pertaining to
kindness to dumb animals, particu- |
larly of the weak and helpless sort. '

**Nothing better than you have
done,” she said. *‘Let it lie in the
shade and rest. By and by it will
| take water if it ever picks up at all.”
| She was right. Before night the
[ exhaused animal lifted his head and |
opened its eyes as if in grateful ac-
knowledgement of Dick’s care and
solicitude. After a few swallows of

water it willingly took the warm
milk which stood next in the list of

mother’'s restoratives. Dick’s father
came around and looked at the inva-
lid. Dick told him its history, add-
ing : ““It’s coming to like everything,
father.”

“‘(Good-looking calf,” said his fa-
ther with an approving nod.

“Yes,” said Dick eagerly. “I'm
going to take good care of it and feed
it up, and it will make a good cow in

time. Be worth a good deal, hey,
father?”

“‘At my expense, I suppose?” said
father.

Dick had not got so far as to think
of that. He had only, as the worn-
out animal revived, considered one
side of the question—the pleasure of
raising it by his own care, and be-
coming after awhile the proud pos-
But here
was the other side presented. His
alf must be pastured through the
summer, and when winter came on
provided with food and shelter.

“Well—I don’t mean just that,”
said Dick, after a few minutes’ tho't. |
I want it to be every bit mine and
nobody else’s, and I'd like to pay
you regular rates for it—that is, if!
you'll hire me to work, so I'll havc|
something to pay with.” |

“] will,” said the farmer, well |
pleased at seeing the boy interested
in work of any kind.

Dick as we have guessed, had high
hopes of the profits he was to make
on his calf, which, as it quickly re-
covered from the effects of its march,
gave good promise of not disappoint-
But he soon began to real- |
ize that it would require a very fair
amount of what his father called
“*good, solid work,” in order to pro-
vide for his new charge.

He was not naturally fond of work,
and more than once felt tempted,
when the weekly pay for the pastur-
age of his pet was coming due, to
| make a proposition to his father to
take the animal off his hands, paying
him a fair advance on what he had
paid for it.  But his pride always
arose between him and such a way
|out from under the burthen he had
| undertaken. His piece of live-stock
' was doing well,increasing in size and |
| beauty with a rapidity which he could
almost see from day to day, and the
| older it grew the less inclined he felt |
| to part with it.
|  Winter taxed him still more se-
verely. He was then attending school,
and much of the time found that it
took nearly all of his leisure in the
short days to provide for the support
of his fast-growing animal.

“Don’t work the boy too hard,”
said mother one day.

“Jt won't hurt him a bit,” said fa-
ther. *The vim he’s showing, the
steady stick to-it that it’s bringing
out of him is worth a long sight more
than the calf is.”

“Right you are,” said grandfather.
““No, it won’t hurt him. He gets a
little time to take a game of checkers
in the evening, don’t he?”

¢“Sometimes, when he doesn’t have
to study,” said mother laughing.
““He takes too much after you, fa-
ther, to let the checkers go.”

The calf quickly outgrew her calf-
hood, developed into a dainty young
heifer, full of grace and beauty in
the eyes of many beside her proud
young owner and had settled down
into the dignity of a young matron,
when one evening grandfather Weath-
erby came over and challenged Dick
to a tilt of checkers.

“I'll do it, sir, but you’ll be likely
to beat me all hollow,” said Dick.
¢] haven’t played very much this
long time.”

He handed the board to the old
gentleman, then stepped up to his
room for a minute. Grandfather lei-
surely set his men and then stood in
astonishment as Dick took his seat
before the board.

“What—hey? What's all this?"”

Dick was also setting his men—not
however, the red ones that usually
played against the black, but twelve
shining gold pieces. He sat back in
his chair and laughed at the old
man’s astonished face before saying:

“I'm a little older than you were,
grandfather, when you set your board
with silver pieces, but as these are
gold, don’t you think I'm about

even?”
| “Ho, ho!” laughed the old man,

| ““He said he couldn’t beat me. But
| T am beat the worst kind !”

“It’s the price of my cow,” said
Dick. *“*Sixty dollars, and cheap
enough at that, father says. Father
bought her of me, so she stays here
on the farm, I wanted to sell her

sessor of a valnable cow.

ing him.

and put my money into something
else, but I'd hardly have the heart to
let her go away. DMother says she’s
the best milker on the farm. And
I've kept the ealf, so I'll have an-
other cow before long.”

*Good for you,” said grandfather,
approvingly.  “*You have made a
Now listen—my farm’s
too big for such an old fellow as I
am to see to. I'll give you an acre
off it for every one of those gold
pieces.”

““Grandfather, you don’t mean it,”
said Dick. *‘Such land as that of
yours for $35 an acre—"’

¢“No, I don't mean that,”
grandfather.
money to work the land, and wait till
I get through. I say T'll give you
the land just as long as you work it
well and make the best of it. You'll
need it when there are so many boys
in the family besides yourself."”

I can’t play checkers to-night,
sir,” said Dick, shaking his head as
he arose and slowly gathered up his
money. ‘“‘I'm too much upset with
my new greatness. Twelve acres!

said
*You're to keep your

' What shall T do with it? How shall I

begin '

““You've got a calf to begin with,”
said grandfather. ¢‘*Better buy a few
more and go to stock-raising. When
your stock outgrows your land you
can sell some of it off, and then you
will be able to buy more land. Only
vou may be sure that for every acre
you want of me I shall charge you

full price.”—Homestead.
— - T——

The use of calomel for derangements of the liver
has ruined many & fine constitution. Those who,
for similar troubles, have tried Ayer’s Pills testify
to their efficacy in thoroughly remedying the mala-
dy, without injury to the system.
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General Russell A. Alger.

General Russell A. Alger of De-
troit, Mich., who has been elected
commander-in-chief of the G. A. R.,
is a strong man and a man of nation-
al reputation. Our attention was
first directed to him years ago on ac-
count of his benefactions to the poor
of his city.
of his to remember the newsboys,
agoregating scores if not hundreds,
on each of Christmas with a
new suit of clothes and outfit through-
But this was not all. The wid-

It had become a custom

return

out.
ows and poor families of the city

| came in for recognition on this anni-

versary as recipienls of barrels of
flour, coal and wood,by the hundreds,
amounnting in the aggregate to tens
of thousands of dollars. This cus-
tom has been observed by GGen. Alger
ever since it was first inaugurated,
and is probably to be continued to
his death. It is not surprising, then,
that the general’'s admirers and
friends should be numerous. Gen.
Alger is a native of Ohio and is 53
years of age. His parents were of
New England stock, and were among
the pioneers who went West at the
beginning of the century. Young
Alger was left an orphan at an early
age, and had to shift for himself by
for farmers at the smallest
wages. He managed to attend the
common schools for a few months
in the year and thus pick up enough
to qualify him eventually for teach-
ing district schools himself. When
of age he entered a law oflice at
Akron, and two years later, at the
age of 23, was admitted to the bar.
Soon after, he went to Michigan,
where he gradually worked into a
lomber business, having given up the
practice of law on account of his
health. In the first year of the war
he entered the service as captain of a
company in the Michigan
cavalry. General Sheridan became
colonel of this regiment in the spring
of 1862, and while it was in the field
near Farmington, Missouri. This was
Sheridan’s first regiment to command,
and the orders of the governor, con-

working

Second

veying the appointment, were deliv-
ered by Capt. Alger. Sheridan, in
his memoirs, speaks of Alger in com-
plimentary terms. Alger had com-
mand of a battalion doing independ-
ent work at the battle of Booneville,
Mississippi, July 1, 1862, and exhib-
ited fine soldier qualities. For his
well earned victory in this battle,
Sheridan, who commanded a brigade,
was made a brigadier general, and
thereafter, he kept constantly going
higher up. General Alger served
four years, and returned home with
the rank of brevet major general,won
by gallant conduct and wounds re-
ceived in several of the sixty battles
in which he took part. After the
war he resumed the lumber business,
in which he has been very successful
and amassed a lavge fortune. Itis
said that among the thousands of men
in his employ, there has never been a
strike or disturbance, and that in all
his enormous dealings he has never
sued or been sued. He is a member
of the Presbyterian charch, and of
his wide and open-handed charity the
poor of Detroit bear ample witness.
In 18584 General Alger was elected
governor of Michigan, and after serv-
ing with signal ability for two years
he declined a re-nomination. He was
Michigan’s candidate for the presi-
dency before the last republican na-
tional convention in Chicago, and re-
ceived 84 votes on the first ballot,
running up to 142 on the fifth and
standing at 100 on the final ballot
which resulted in Harrison's nomina-
tion. Gen. Alger has the means,
leisure, devotion and ability to make
an excellent head officer of the great
soldier organization, and so long as
this office was to be located in the
West, his selection was most fitting.
He is out of polities, for the present,

at least.
i b

Judge—Your age? Lady—Thirty
years. Judge (incredulously)—You
will have some difficalty in proving
that. Lady (exeitedly)—You'll find
it hard to prove the contrary, as the
church register that contained the en-

try was burned in the year 1845.”
A ————

YWhen Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria,
*¥hen she was a Child, she cried for Castoria,
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria,
‘When she had Children, she gave them Castoria,

The Coming Congress.

The time is near at hand for the
meeting of the Congress of American
nations in Washington. All the in-
dependent republies of Central and
South America will be present, and
all the West Indies except San Do-
| mingo and Hayti.

According to the original terms of
the act the objects to be accomplished
through the Congress are:

First—The adoption of measures
tending to promote the prosperity of
the several American States.

Second—Providing for the forma-
tion of an American Customs Union,
under which the trade of the Ameri-
can nations with each other may be
promoted, as far as it possibly can
be, with profit to all.

Third—The establishment of regu-
lar and frequent steamship communi-
cation between the ports of the sever-
al American States and the ports of
each other.

Fourth—Thte establishment of a
uniform system of customs regula-
tions in each of the American States
to govern the mode of importation
and exportation of merchandise and
port dues and charges; a uniform
method of determining the classifica-
tion and valuation of such merchan-
dise in the ports of each country and
a uniform system of invoices and the
subject of the sanitation of ships and
quarantine.

Fifth—The adoption of a uniform
system of weights and measures and
laws to protect the patent rights,
copyrights and trade marks of citi-
zens of each country in the others
and for the extradition of criminals.

Sixth—The adoption of a common
silver coin, to be issued by each gov-
ernment, the same to be legal tender
all commercial transactions be-
tween the citizens of all the Ameri-
can States.

Seventh—An agreement upon and
recommendation for adoption to their
respective governments of a definine
plan of arbitration of all questions,
disputes and differences that may now
or hereafter exist between them, to
the end that all difficulties and dis-
putes between such nations may be

in

peaceably settled and wars prevented.

An eighth paragraph invites the
Congress to consider such other sub-
jects relating to the welfare of the
several States represented as any of
the delegates may consider for their
welfare.

The delegates to the conference are
to be given opportunities to study
of the best industrial establishments.
As outlined now the trip throungh New
England will include a visit to Fall
River for the purpose of observing
the making of print goods exclusive-
ly ; at Willimantic the thread works
alone are to claim attention ; at Mer-
iden the cutlery works; at Lyon the
shoes factories; at Lawrence the car-
pet mills; and at Manchester the
cotton mills. Not the place but the
industry which has risen to pre-emi-
it is to be considered. In
the large cities a somewhat different
plan will be pursuned. In Boston a
stop of three days will be made, and
the municipality and the business as-
sociations will arrange the program
for the entertainment of the delega-
tion. A visit to Harvard University
is likely to occupy the greater part of
one day, and then there will be a din-
ner and a reception, and probably s

nence in

tour of the reformatory as well as

educational institutions.
- ~——

The record of eures sccomplished by HHood's Sar-
suparills can never be completely written., The
peculinr curntive powers of Hood's Sarsapurills are
successful when everything else has finled. If your
blood is impure, your digestion ont of order, try
Huood*s Sarsaparilin.
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The Only Way to Becomea Capi-
talist.

Somebody must save money; and
the people who save it will be the
capitalists, and they will control the
organization of industry and receive
the larger share of the profits. If
the working men will save their mon-
ey, they may be oot only sharers of
profits, but owners of stocks and re-
ceivers of dividends. And the work-
men can save their money, if they
will. It is the only way in which
they can permanently and surely im-
prove their condition. Legislative
reforms, improved industrial meth-
ods, may make the way easier for
them, but there is no road to comfort
and independence, after all, but the
plain old path of steady work and
sober saving. If the working peo-
ple of this country would save, for
the next five years, the money that
they spend on beer and tobacco and
base-ball, they conld control a pretty
large share of the capital employed in
the industries by which they get their
living ; and they could tarn the divi-
dends of this capital from the pock-

ets of the money-lenders into their
own. There is no other way of check-
ing the congestion of wealth and of
promoting its diffusion, so expedi-
tious, so certain and so beneficent as
this; I wish the people would try it.
— Washington Gladden in September

Forum.
e — - —
A Few Hens for Profit,

One of the most successful men with a few hens
that we know, is Mr. A. F, ITunter, who conducts n
small but very profitable poultry farm near Boston.
It has been well said of him **he writes sound com-
mon sense for his readers and he evidently knows
what he is talking ubout.” His long connection
L with the New England Farmer and contributions to
the poultry columns of other papers hus tsught
practical people ta look upon him as an authority
upon poultry raising topics. Ile is an easy pleasant
writer who hue lewrned all he knows by hard earned
experience. For this reason alone we believe he is
ezpecially fitted to edit u poultry paper. Anpd we
are more than gratified to receive a cupy of & new
poultry paper,—entitled Fanx-Pouvrrey,—wherein
Bro. Hunter figures as having enotire charge of the
editorinl colomns., The paper is to be published
monthly from the house of L. 8. Johnson & Co.,
Boston, Mass,, and is to be devoted entirely to the
interest of persons raising poultry, on furms and in
the suburbs of towns. *‘How to muke money with
4 few hens” is the motto of the new paper. If any
one cun give points on that motto it is Mr. ITunter;
for he has the faculty of makihg his hens lay when
prices are highest. Last year 113 pollets snd 12
year old hens paid him #157 in one hundred and
fifty-four days, during the winter, u record not casi-
Iy beaten. The publishers propose to give the
readers of Faru.Porrrry from eight (o twelve
pages of new, fresh, live, interesting experiences of
practical persons in each number, all for the small
sum of fifty cenis per year. A list of breeders and
market men will be published monthly, worth many
times the cost, to any one desiring to buy or sell
poultry and eggs. On recempt of 50 cents in stamps,
1. 8. Johnson & Co. will send the paper to any ad-
dress, one full vear, or & sumple copy for five cents.
Address, Fanx-PourTry, 22 Custom House street,
Hoston, Mass,

Not Knowing.

1 know not what shall befall me;
God bangs n mist o’er my eyes,
And at each step in iy onward path
He makes new scenes to ansoe,
And every joy Ile sends to me
s o trange and swoeel surprise.

I sce not a step before me
As I tread on another yeanr :

But the past is stiil in God's keeping,
The future His wercy shall elear,
And whut looks dark in the distancd

May brighten as I draw near.

For perhaps the dreadfal futurs
Is less bitter than I think ;

The Lord may sweeten the waters
Before I stoop to Jdrink

Ovr, if Marah must be Maral,
ITe will stand beside its brink.

It mauy be that He was wting
For the eoming of my feet

Some gift of such rare blessedness,
Some joy so strungely sweet,

Thaut my lips shall mly tremble
With the thanks they cannot speak.

Oh! wistful, blissful ignorance!
It is blessed not to know ;

It keeps me still in the arms of God,
Which will not let me go,

And hushes my soul to rest
In the Bosomn that loves me so.

So I go onward, not knowing—
T would not if T might;
I would rather walk in the derk with God
Thuan walk nlone in the light;
I would rather walk with Iim by fuith
Thanw wilk slone by sight.
- — AT A—
Somehow or Other.

Life has a burden for every one’s shoulders,
None may escape from its trouble and care;
Miss it in youth and "twill come when we're older,
And fit us us close us the gurments we wear,
Sortow comes into our house uninvited,
Robbing the heart of its treasure of song,
Lovers grow cold, und our friendships are slighted,
Yet, somehow or other we worry slong.

'Mid the sweet blossoms that smile in our faces,
Grow the rank weeds thut would poison and blight,
And in the midst of earth’s beautiful places,
There's always o somncthing that isn't just right;
Oft from a rock we may pluck a gay flower,
Drink from a spring in a desolate wasio,
They cowme to the heart like a heavenly dower,
Andd naunght is so sweet to the eve or the tuste,

Every day toil is an every day blessing,
Poverty’s cottage and erust tho' we share;
Weak is the back on which burdeus ure pressing,
But stout is the heurt that is strengthened by
priayer;
Somchow or other the puthway grows brighter,
Just when we mourned there was none to be.
friend,
Iope in the heart makes the burden seem lighter,
And someliow or other we get to the end.
| — T SE—
Bric-a-Brae.

We =at upon the topmost step
And talked of this and thar;
She nsked me if I'd beon away
And how I liked her hat.

We chatted about various things—
Of novels and the weather;

For hours on nlmost every theme
We there conversed together.,

I asked what paper she preferred ;
She hesitated some,

While through the duark avound we hewrd
The gay mosquite’s huw.

She moved a little closer then,
And answered : “Can’t yon guess?
Wiy, the one of all that suits me most
Is the “Daily Evening Press.”

The canons of criticism are useful In
literary battles.

Names exclusively for the fair sex con-
stitute a no-men-clature.

Street Loafer—Hello, boy! what’s new
in the paper to-day? Smart Newsboy—
The date.

He (rejected)—Well, yon may zo fur-
| ther and fare worse. She—Yes, but it
| can't be done around here.

The average man at the summer resort

is like a lighted candle—the longer he
continues the *‘shorter™ he grows
Mr. Speaker, I've got the floor. So 1

perceive, sir, and if your feel were a lit-
tle larger you'd have the whole block.
hund to the

piously sighs to

As the butcher adds his
weight of the steak,

himself, I love to steal, n while, a weigh.

A boy recently hung bimself because
somebody found fault with him. That
boy was not born to be a country editor.

He—What did your pater say when you
told him we were engaged? She—0Oh, you
must not ask me o repeat sach language !

A correspondent suggests that John L.
Sullivan's bust be placed on the new 2-
But Sullivan can’t

cent postage stamps.
be licked.
“How Long Girls Should be courted,”
| ix the title of an article in a Texas paper.
Very much the
should say.

same as short girls, we

little dears, can
Young-

At school—Now, my
vou tell me the plural of child?
ster—( frantically raising his arm)—Yes,
sir; 1 can. Twins!

Gazzam—Do you know the favorite re-
mark of the Prince of Wales? McCorkle—
No; what it? Gazzam—It's a long
time between coronations,

She—0h,
in the field, He—That isn't a scarecrow.
She—It must be.  See how motionless it
is. He—That's the hired man.

is

see that scarecrow out there

[ Lady (horses rununing away)-— Dear,
dear, dear, what will become ol me? New
Coachman (grimly)—Madam, it depends
on your past life. I'm all right.
He—Talking about names, 1 wish .1
could get mine changed. I thiok it is too
ugly for anything. She (enthusiastical-
ly)—Oh, I don't, I think it is just lovely!

Well, doctor, how did you enjoy your
journey? How did you like the savages?
Oh, they were very kind-hearted people ;
they wanted to keep me there for dinoer.

Higgins—I heard you lost a piie on
‘change yesterday. Wigglns—You heard

right. Higgins—Were you a bull ora
bear? Wiggins—Neither. I wasa jack-
ass,

Charley—I hear that you called at Miss
Sweetleigh’s last evening. Did they re-
ceive you with open arms? Harry—XNot
exactly; but they allowed me to depart
with open doors.

Tom (angrily)—Did you hear Dick call
me a fool? Harry—No; on the contrary
he paid you a compliment. Ah, what did
he say? He said that you were not the
only fool in the world.

Lady—Has any one called while I have
been out? Cook—Yes'm; August Pom-
merman was here. Lady—I don't know
the gentleman. Cook—Not likely, ma’am.
He only came to see me.

Dr. Squills—There is nothing serious,
sir; your wife has merely bit a little skin
off the end of her tongue. Mr. Henpeck
—End of her tongue! Great Scott!l didn't
know there was any end to it

A girl caught the small pox on a Pacific
Mail steamer and her father has sued the
compacy for §25,000. It is not enough
that the putient is pitted. Something

Save Your Hair

Y a timely use of Ayer’s Halr Vigor.
This preparation has no equal as &
dressing. It keeps the scalp clean, cool,
and healthy, and preserves the eolor,
fullness, and beauty of thoe halr.

“1 was rapidly becoming bald and

ay; but after using two or three
E:)ttlcs of Ayer's Hair Vigor my halr
grew thick and glossy and the original
color wasa restored.”—Melvin Aldrich,
Canaan Centre, N, H.,

“Some time ago T lost all my halr in
consequence of measles, After due
walting, no new growth appeared. I
then used Ayer's Halr Vigor and my
hair grew

Thick and Strong.

It has apparently come to stay., The
Vigor is evidently a great aid to nature.”
—5 B. Willinms, Floresville, Texas.

“I have unsed Ayer's Halr Vigor for
the past four or five yvears and find it n
most satisfactory dressing for the hair.
It is all I could desire, being harmless,
causing the hair to retain its patural
color, and requiring but a small guantity
to render the hair easy to arrange."'—
Mras. M. A. Bailey, 9 Charles street,
Haverhill, Mass.

“I have been using Ayer's Hair Vigor
for several years, and belleve that it has
caused my hair to retain its natural
color.””—Mrs. H, J. King, Dealer
Dry Goods, &c., Bishopville, Md.

Ayer’s Hair Vigor

PREFARED BY '

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co,, Lowell, Mass,
Sold by Druggists and Perfumers.

in

PUBLIC GUARANTY
AVINGS BAN

NEWPORT, N. H. *%)
(riaraniees 5 per cent. NTerest.

INTEREST.

Guaranty Fund, 825,000 ¢ Deposits, $ 150,000,
Began business Nov. 1, 1887,
GEO. H. BARTLETT, Pres.,
. A. JOINSON, Treas.,
(formerly vlerk in Barton Nationanl Bank

DEPOSITS SOLICITED.

Refers to H.OK. DEWEY , Cushier Barton Nation.
al Bank, Barton, Vi, with whom funds for deposit
muy be left., 180l

HUNT'S REMEDY

WILL CURE the Kiduneys;
REGULATE the Henrt, nund
) MARKE LIFE worth Living.
“You can't afford 1o be withons e,

PHUR
lél |IfTE RS

THE CREAT

|German Remedy.
mTRUTHS FOR THE SICK.

£ 1,000 w W palc
for a case whero BUL
riynr Brrrers will
not assiat or cure, It

— ever falls,
0 you sufier with

that tired and allgone
feeling; if use
SULPHUR BITTERS ;
it will cure you.

For those deathly
Bilious Spellsdepemd
MSULPHURBITTERS

g it will care vou

x

il

Cleanse the vitiated il

n Pimples, Blotehes,
wdl Sores. Rely on}
ULIFNUR  BITTERS,
il bealth will fol. g

W,

Operatives who are
clogely conflned 1n
ﬂthe mills and work
shops; elevks, whodoe
'_I not procure suflicient

exercise, and all wholl™ g sliur IMTTERS
‘ areconfined llllll"'f!; will eure Liver Com.
|

Il
h

|

should nse SvLraURE y

: e plnint. Don’t be dis
I!"'il"{‘fl‘;“l ’:\l:.l‘k :1115 wuraged; it will cure
sickly. Al

If vou do not “’l-\l;l SULFHUR BITTEss

l tﬂl‘llﬂl‘r from Kheum wlll hulld you up and
atism, use a bottle offake you stroug and

SULPHUR BITTERS goealthy.

It never fails to cure

Don't be without a
bottle. Try it; you
will not regret e,

Ladies In delieane
bealth, who are all
rundown, should nse
SULPHUR BITTERS,

SuLrauver BIiTrens

P11l make your hloodd
pure, rich and strong,
and your flesh hard,

Try SuLrFncne T
rERS to-plght, amd
vou will sleep waoll
jind feel hetter for it
Do vou want the best Medieal Work published ?

Send 3 2cent stamps to A P Onoway & Co,
Boston, Mass,, sl roceive a copy, free

“New Store” «*“*New Store”
“New Store™
“*New Store” « *New Store”

4 b | !
LY frat
j the 1
that o N KW
STORE"™ w #till o R ML
already large sl & L
Ished wpd jncrowscd We liave
stk u Tow WATCOCHES wihi I
for anyhewly desiring a Timeph

' aind

prricen, Yiry LR

Where Latest Styles,
BEST GOODS,

—AND

LOWEST PRICES

Are Always Found,

You

NEW GOODS

']"'1“3"""' i g

ORCUTT'S
Cash Clothing Store.

Would espocially « |
Men’'s Suits at $6.50,

AND

Inusl ¢ Xaune the larygo =i A

of ALL WOl I'A
We have m

of Oda Pants=,

Alw
whiid §d.45

AW Rl

el al Bt
Hemeniber we are ageyts fur

I'hat

Euaralits nt

| Neckties "

Ful | Cilivws
' Kid Gloves Lot bt
Weilght Buranae tilav

Ill*|-5-1 e

woe got i % sl

Aok | .
Welght Ba by
I ANTIR
Critieis Kuonw u

den! falr an

ORCUTT'S

find wi

'Cash Clothing Store. Cash

Large Stock

SsSoods.

FLOUR!

Another Drop 1n Price orf
EF'IL.OUER at

DEPOT STORE, BARTON, V1.

Call and Get Prices Before Buying !

JUST GOT IIN,

Drain Pipe

All Nizes, from 2 to 12 inches.

Pleasce gilve me acall wwhon
in want of this oolawss oOfF
Very trrmaly.

more substantial than pity is wanted.

It is claimed that a new discovery in
tanning wi!l revolutionize the leather bus-
iness and make shoes five times as dura-
ble as they are now. The revolution will
be not only in shoemaking, but inlasting.

In a French translation of “Macbeth,”
the well known apostrophe, ‘‘Hail, Mac-
beth!” was rendered, “Comment vous
portez-vous, M. Macbeth?"” There is but
one step from the sublime to the ridicu-

lous,
L — Al —

CONSUMPTION CURED,

An old physician, retired from practice, having
hud placed in his hands by an East [ndia missionary
the formuln of u simple vegetuble remedy for the
sgeedy snd permanent cure of consumption, bron-
chitis, eatarrh, asthma and all throat and long af-
fections, also a positive and radical cure for nervous
complaints, sfter having tested its wonderful cura.
tive powers in thousands of cases, hus felt it his
duty o make it known to his sutfering fellows.
Actuated by this motive and a desire w relieve
haman suffering, I will send free of charge, to all
who desire it, this recipe, in German, French or

|

Keep Constantly on Hand

oy e e, Necklies

: |
I. Stephenson, Jr., Lowell

Fruit of all Kinds, Groceries, Flour, |
Salt, Nails, Crockery, Machine Made

Butter Tubs, Drugs and Medicines, pp sw

Dry Goods, Boots and Shoes, Trunlks,
Valises, Umbrellas, Rubber Coats,

Gossamers, &c., &c.

Dried Berries and Maple Sugar wanted In exchange

English directions for preparing and

with
S iy o
L] mn ﬁc Yc .

A. Noyes, I.'l%hl'wt:!‘ 1

for goods.

Barton, Vt., August 26, 1889,

Boys' Suits, aged 12 to 18, $4.50. Bare
-
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